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Nickel Savings Stamps

Good (or Depislt tn the Nebraska Sav-

ings Bank wilt be found for Sale

at the Following Places:

Hcrpolsholiucr A C , K. position Depart-
ment Store.

Clason.V l'letcher. Wnll l'apernml .Station-cry- ,
U-- 0.

A. I..8hndor. DniRit. Hook, Points OIN unci

Notion. Kirtcunth and O.
Haldtiln llros., Hardware, 1217 O.
McKciiny .V. Hon, limits, Stationery, niul

Notions S7I2 0.
Htelner A Wchcut, Dispensing Drugtjlsls,

corner Twelfth mid l'.
lljorkinnn X l.tiuhMill, DruguM,?.'!! North

Tenth.
J. M. Ilrowl, (Irocerlos, etc., kj North

Ttteiity-sovc'iil-

I.liulell Hotel, Corner Thirteenth nml M.

W. Gage Miller, I'onfeetloniiry mid Notion
University I'laec.

K. .!. Hullo, (leiieml Merchandise, tie.,
"West Mneolii

Charles K. MeMuirny, (Irocerlos and Ment,
Uelinont

Chicago and Erie R. R

(i.ato Chicago .V. Atlantic K'y.

n Connection with the

Erie Railway
FORMS THi: :ONI.YJ MNC

IIKTVV'KKN

Chicago and New York
Uudur Ono Mnn.iKcment

SOLID TRAINS.
Tho Through Trains ol tills lane between Chi-

cago nml New Yoric nre run solid, tluiN
avoiding Hiinoyiineo and confiiilon

of changing earn or mlit'liit;
connections.

"Vestibule Limited Service
Vcstlbuled LlmltoilTrnliis. consisting or ling- -

gago, Smoking and Day Coaches, with
I'ullinan DIiiIiir nml Sleeping Cars
(hen eil by hIciiiii, lighted by gait,

over thin Line:
Everv Dav In the Year.

Pullman Service to Boston.

.A Pullman Huifot Sleeping Car to and from
llostou dally via till route.

Tins Is tho ONLY MN'K Uunnlng rullinnn
Cam between Chicago and lioston.

BUCK E Y E ROL" T E

To Columbus Ohio, and Ashland, K.
Vullmaii Sleeping Cur between Chicago and

above Points ilally.

Trains Arrive and Leave Dearborn Station,
CHICAGO.

For further Information, call on the nearest
Hullroiul Ticket Agent, or address

"W 0 Bioeanon, A M lacker, D I Roberts
Jen. Pass. Ant. iHen. Mgr. A.G.P. At.

New York. Cleveland. Chicago

Santa Fe Route !

Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe R. R

The Popular Route to the Pacific
Coast.

Through Pullman and Tourist

Sleepers
Cetvveen Kansas City and SAN DIEGO,

LOS ANGELES, and SAN FRAN- -

CISCO. Short Line Rates to
PORTLAND, Oicgoii.

Double Daily Tialn Service Between
Kansas Cltv and PUEBLO, COLORADO

SPRINGS, and DENVER. Short
Line to SALT LAKE CITY.

The Direct Texas Route

Solid Trains Between Kansas Citv and
Galveston. The Short Line Bctvvccn

Kansas City and Gainesville, Ft.
Worth, Dallas, Austin, Temple,

San Antonio, Houston, and
all Pilncipal Points

in Texas.
ThcOnlv Line Running Through the
OKLA'HOMA COl'.NTRY. The

Onlv Direct Line to the Texas
Pan-Handl- Poi Maps and

Time Tables and Informa-
tion Regauling Rates

and Routes Call on
oi Address

E, L. PALMLR, P.issengoi Agent,,
I

Aii u v i ;a o, ..,;;..Til it it i.iiu uuuuiuyt
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MR. AND MRS. BOWSER.
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Suiiin Old Hocollretlom Him ltd nml De-

nied.
"I wi'i" wild Mrs. Bowser, as she Bat

reading the paper the other evening, while
Mr Bowser was trying to dig n peg out ul
Ills shoo "I see that aunt her llrooklyn
man has run away anil left his wife."

"Has, eh? Well, I don't wonder at It,"
replied Mr. Bowser.

"Did you read the Item?"
"No, hut I know how It all happened,

lie found nut that he couldn't take a hit of
comfort In his own home, and he left It
No ot:e know thii ntlery that poor mat)
sulTorcd before Jio took that step."

"It iloesu't Hay ho was unhappy "
"Of course not. No husband cir nets

Justice, to say nothing of pity. I'll bet Ini
suffered n thousand deaths before h
walked away to illulu some lonely spot hj
his own hand,"

"Well, ileir, you'll ni'ier ho driven nwnj
by any act of mine," she said, as alio went
over and kissed lilm.

"W-vvh- In thunder are are jou doing?"
shouted Mr Bowser, as huilroppeil tho shoe
and sprang up.

"Why, I kissed j oil."
"Well, I don't want any ono blowing Inti

my curs or spitting on my chlul What
struck youjill Ht once?"

"Theio was a time, Mr. Bowser there
was a time when"

"When what?"
"When j on said that If I would kls you

you would he the happiest man In tho
whole world."

"Never! Never even hinted at Mich n
thing! I wasn't that tort of u uoodlehead."

"Mr. Howser! Why, theie was for three
months, while I was waiting to make up
my mind to marry you, that you wild jou
could hanlly live from day to ilnyl"

"Waiting! You waiting! Well, that Is
cooll That tickles me hal hal ha!" he
Hhoilted, as lie held his Hides.

"Vi-- waiting."
"Why hal ha! hat jou said 'yes' ho

mighty quick you bit your tongue In doing
Itl The Idea of me pining and wasting
away because 1 feaied you would say no!"

"Do you icuifuihi't' the pet iiamu you
used to call me?" she asked.

"Pet nonsense."
"Vou called me your led wild rose."
"lied wild pigweed1 Ale you getting

soft In the head, Mr.s. Bowser'"
"It seems curious to me," she continued

without noticing his sarcasm, "that when
a young iniiti Is courting a girl no one can
make It i ii bollote that she Is not a perfect
angel. He can't work ilujs nor sleep nights
for thinking of her, and the sight of her a
mile away sots Ills heart to Inciting like au
engine."

"It does, eh? It might in the case of a
spoony young uoodlehead, hut It wouldn't
with a sensible fellow. I never lost any
sleep on your account."

"Nearly all your letters to mu were dated
anywhere from midnight to 4 o'clock In
tho morning, anil"

"Never! Never wrote you a letter except
In tho afternoon, when I hadn't an thing
to ilo and wanted to uu up half an hour's
time," replied Mr. Howser.

"And every ono of them speaks of how
lonely you were, and with what joyous an-
ticipations you looked forward to your
next call."

"Lonely! Joyous anticipations! I'd be
apt to bo lonely when thereunto a iloeu
or mote mighty good looking girls after
me, wouldn't IP"

"Hut in a few brief years after marriage
how tho average husband does change!"
observed Mrs. Howser, as if speaking to '

herself.
"Yes, that's It. You hunted me down

nml got me to marry you, and now you aio
trying to iiuiku my notiie nappy, u you
are feeling b idly why don't you go and
make yourself some catnip teaf"

"Do you remember that Fourth of July
evening when we sat on the veranda?" sho
asked. "I shall always lememher ivlirt
you said that night and how much tho sit-
uation iiffccteil you."

"Atlected met What on earth are you
talking about?"

"You took my hand lu yours, Mr. Bow-
ser, and you asked mo to please try and
learn to love you."

"Never! If you'd swear to that on six-
teen family Hlbles I wouldnt beltevu It."

"You said that life was hut u dreary
waste to you before I crossed your path,
mid"

"I never did never! never! never" ho
shouted as he sprang up. "No ono but
jou ever charged mo with being au Idiot
or a lunatic!"

"Mr. Howser, didn't you say that If I
didn't marry jou you'd kill yourself?"

"No!"
"Didn't jou once show me some baking

powder In a pill box and tell me it was
strychnine, and that jou'd take it if I mar-
ried aay one else?"

"Norerl Never cared two cents whether
you married mo or not!"

"And you deny that when father came
out otio evening and threw you oil the
stoop and told you never to come back
that you wrote me you"

"Threw me oil the stoonl Your father!
By the great horuspoou, but this is too
much, Mrs. Howser! Throw mo! I'd like
to have seen tho whole caboodle of your
relations throw me or! a stoop!"

"Perhaps you don't remember how jou
used to compare my e)es to stars and tell
me that it would bo tho one ellort of your
life. to make me happy?"

"Eyes! Stars! Tho Idea of my talking
any such bosh! I came home expecting to
spend a happy evening in the bosom of my
family, and you've gone and knocked it all
over' That's the way wttli tlio tarnal wo-

men always kicking and complaining
about something."

"There was a time when you used to pet
me, Mr. Howser."

"That's It. Keep tight on harping on
that same old string! If a husb.ind don't
tells his wife foity times a daj that she's
ills shining star she's ready to kick aud
make his home miseiable. I ma) be driven
out any day now. I've seen it coming for
the last two years, bill I was helpless I'm
going to lock up and go to Ix-- Good
night, Mrs How set!" M. Quail lu Nevr
Yoik World.

What lie Wanted.

'.
vrisLtpsriaLb b
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IW Jfnve you heird tliencus Yester
day riiortiing Mary Diw-o- ., Jumped into
icr raiiiers carnage ami eloped with the

coichmau.
She What's her father done about rtf '

lle-ll- e has lulveitl-ed- , "Send back tha
buisus mid all will bo fin git en "Life.

Tli Kitl of Mnny.
Hampton They had the most roallstlo

deatli scene at the opera house last tilht
that I ever witnessed

Caoti Tliat so'
Hampton Yes You know, lu the third

net Hticher, who plajs tho patt of tho vil-

lain, Is supposed lo bo killed by ft moll.
Cason Yes
Hampton Well, last night tho audience

took the part of tho mob. Philadelphia
Tfini's.

llnsliwss Citation.

Orncer Did you charge Mr. Iteysonwltb
that pound of tea?

Cleik Vans, I'm sure I did.
Oroecr Well, charge him over again;

you can't. be too sure of a thing. Life

Was In it Hull) fur II .Messenger.
"The devil take the old machine!" lis

rnaieil, as he pulled duu u the lever for tho
district messenger call for the third time.
"It never w orks w hen a man's in a hurry."

Then lie passed up and down the room,
holding the letter in his hand, and saying
unkind things about the Instrument, the
coiiipimj and tho bojs,

"It'll lie too late sine!" ho e.xc'almed, as
lie pulled the lever for the fourth time,
"and if It is I'll sue the company for dam-age-

I'll teach 'em to keep t heir old ma-
chines in older If I have to gotothusii-piem- o

court to do it."
Then he executed a war dance in front

of the Instrument, and pulled the lover
down several limes in quick succession.

Suddenly a happy thought struck lilm
aud he rushed to the telephone aud called
up the messenger olllce.

"Why don't you answer my call?" ho
shouted.

"Have answered it," came the reply.
"Well, It's about time," ho exclaimed.

"I've been working it for half au hour "
"I know it," was the lesponse. "What

Is it a funeral or a wedding?"
"What!"
"Oil, of course it's none of my business;

but I wondeied what you wanted of so
many carriages. There are eight on the
way over and I'm Just starting tho ninth."

Ilo rang oil and ran to the call box. And
now he wants to llud the man who shifted
the indicator from "messenger" to "hack."

Chicago Tubiine.

A ll' mi (Slrls.
Mark Twain considers tho following tho

funniest (genuine) hoj's composition ho
ever saw.1

OK OII1I.S.
Olrlsnro very stuck upiiiidillgnctlvdlti their

maimer and behav e our.
They think mure of dress than nn thing, and

like to play with clou Is ami rags. The) cry If
the) see n nut In afar dlstiiiiiu and are afraid
of guns. They sta.t lit home all the tlinu ami
p toilmrch ever) Muida). They areal-vtay- s

sick. They arenl-vva)- s funy mid making fun
of boj's linnds and they say how dirty. They
can't phi) iinitlilcs. I jilty them iHinr things.
They iiiake fun of Imj) and then turn round

ml Into tin ui.
I don't heleave they ever klled a cat or any-

thing. The) lookout evir) nlte ami say oh
ant the moon Intel). Tlicrulsouu thing I have
not told and that Is they now their
lessons buttern Ihijs,

Proof I'osllltr.
"Are you sure ho is dead?" asked tho

Insurance ageutof tho w idovvof u deceased
miser.

"Certain of it."
"What proof have I of It?"
"There were twenty carriages at his fu-

neral that I ordered myself "
"How does that prove his death"
"Ah, sir! you didn't know him. If Tom

had been tho least alive he'd kicked at the
expense, sure'" Texas Sittings.

Wtml Witt).
"I say, Chawlle, Kvveddy quite acquitted

himself at the I'hlnners' paw ty the other
night as a teal humorist, (lonelier know."

"Do tell. Quite funny, was he?"
"Yaas. Miss Chiuuer avtsked lilm if lie

would venture on a peach, iloucher know,
and he s'lld he'd woolly bo awfiuld he'd
woll oiT He, he Ha, hu!" Pittsburg
Chronicle.

The flood Nil til red Mini.
Wife Howls this? You apply for cir-

culars and price lists to all the merchants
and tradesmen in the town, aud still vou
have not the remotest intention of buying
anything

Husb.ind Certainly not, but in these
slack times I Just want to give the poor
fellows a little pleasiltablo excitement.
Der Ulk. ;

"Otoriiresunre."
Mother Where are you oil to, Hans?
Hans To school Teacher Is going to

show us tl ellpso of the moon tonight.
Mother Here, jou st ij at home. If

your teacher wants to show jou anything
lie can do It during school hours!

Tiiil.r Oonseli'iit Ions.
Toj shopman Beg pardon, miss, hut

here's jour cli inge, which jou'd foruottcu
one and lilliepence'
Little .Maid Oli, thank jou Very much!

But vve'ie not allowed to take money from
aujbody but grandpapa' Punch

A 31, ihi Ine Hater.
Peasant loq ) Let me alone with jour

medicine, vv liy, onlj a week since 1 bought
at the i hemist's a bottle lahelul "com lin-

iment " I liaveiiou di link every dtop and
my corns .ire just as b id as ever' Tagllclia
Rundschau.

M.tslelles of tlic 'toilet.
Lady (to her maul) Haven't jou at last

found the (lowers u litcli jou have to put
lu m.t hair?

.Mai. -- Oh, tes, ma'am but now I ain't1
Unit the li in- - Die We-pe- n

I i'l l lllle 'leniplillliill.
Pond Wile Wnt so thoughtful, dear?

Will jou get miih If vou i uiiithat man"
&.IW bonis -- No. but it he dies I'll besltro

M Kit nit I l.'l Mi, life j. In. or...) IM3.

.liulgid li.t I heir .Villous.
Deacon Smit- h- Wh it kind of a collec-

tion did we have lotln)
P.itsou Biotie A collection of tulbcrs, I

should Judge,- - Lowell CitUen

Th Onndrr mid Urn lliirk.
Some Ducks were one day Kujoylna,

themselves in a pond of water w hen a (inn
dcr raniodnwii among I hem and put on
such alts that tho Indignant Ducks dually
cried nut tootie allot her

"Behold the (lundoil lie would Inn,
lis Bellow that he belongs to tho Nohll
Ityl"

"Ladles and (Jentleiuell," replied tin"
(lander, witli added Dignity, "I beg to In
form jou that I have been Ttaclng my
Oeiiealogj luck, aud I llud that I am ill
rectly Descended ft out the Eagle."

"Ho1 ho' hoi" cried the Ducks In chorus
"While it may be true that your Ancestors
wete Eagles, the fact remains that jou mu
onl) a tiooo!" and they fell upon him with
beak and wluuaud drove him away

.Moral No mini's great grandfather pays
his ileitis or makes him a gentleman. Nov
York World

Cohiri'il Pride.
Some people can't stand prosperity. An

old Texas darky, who by Industry and
economy had accumulated n fortune of
sixty nine cents, slatted a llsh market In
the public, square lie hail nun cattish on
the head of au empt v barrel. A gentleman
picked up the llsh, smelt It and asked tho
prlio.

"It am wuirouedollah."
"Whew!"
"Krowdown dat Ilsli, sail, and loab mjr

olllce, sah." Texas Slftlngs.

Attit), Attiiyl
Potisonby Is that Pompatio coming this

way, Arthur?
Do Tvvlllger Yaas,
Ponsonbj Let's dodge down (ho street.

I have every reason to believe that lie has
tho III si photograph of his llrst baby In his
pocket. Harper's Ha.ar.

He'd Nolleed It Tin,.
"Hy George!" said Smlthers angrily,

about a week after he had moved into the
country, "every blessed thing I meet seems
to have a bill for something "

"Yes," wild lltthiJuhi iy.Suilthors,"thero
was a rooster here this oiiilngulth a bill
for corn," Ti nth

I'l ut el bint Phllomipliy.
Colonel Yergei You understand that

ou must not saj aujthlug to my wife
about my coming homo late.

Sam Johiislng No, sah; I understands.
So de sajllig Is, silence is gold.

lie gets u live dollar gold piece. Texas
Slftlngs.

Trim to Ills Insllnrts.
Doctor Bolus Your husband Is suffer-

ing ftoiu a low fever, madam.
Mis. Uppahkrust (Indignantly) Of

course If ho took a fever ll would bo a low
ono Why did I wed a parvenu? Pitts-
burg Bulletin.

A MiiiIdI i:niiloyr.
Honk keeper Today Herr Meier, it Is Just

twenty-liv- e j ears since I entered your em-
ployment.

Principal All right, I understand; you
wish to thank mo for all the r alary you
have drawn during that tltno.Dorfbar-liler- .

Guide fur Tnllcuri.
If jou would bo an Interesting conversa-

tionist, llud out what all the pimple are
talking about, and then talk about some-
thing else. Boston Transcript.

Tho Pirt of Wisdom.
Hobbj-- How did tho sphinx get the

credit for being so wise, papa?
Mr. Norrlc By keeping his mouth shut

for !I,(W) J ears. Life.

A I.IIh-ih- I lMiicittlon.
Civil Service Examiner You havo passed

a splendid examination, Mr. Complex;
might I ask how jou prepared yourself?

Mr Complex I made It a point to look
up aud answer the questions asked mo by
my ten-- j ear-ol- d boy. Truth.

At tint Morse Market.
Dealer (to his son) Joseph, Just ride this

horse around for the gentleman.
Joseph Father, how must I rldo, for

buj lug or selling? Schwnriwiildrr Bote.

A llrimd Hint.
Principal Before you sit down to write

that letter, Jacob, go and wash your
hands, else there will bo extra postage to
pay Mauujy fultiges
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211 South 11th St.

0V HfHta
Telephone 176

W A I T
Not for Barnutn but for the- -

m

Cjmnd Opening
Of the most Elegant lluilding and Largest Stock of

FURNITURE
liver Show in the West. It will Pay you to Wait.

SMSa MB) M f

A. T. Gruetter & Co.
13 th between 0 and P.

YOU GET FITS
And the right kind as well, as excellent

wear and latest style in Shoes when

patronizing

Parker & Sanderson.
See their fine line of shoes for

SUMMER WEAR
1009 O ST.

LEAVE YOUR ORDERS
WITH

ICB CREAM
FOR SUNDAY DINNER,

AND THEY. WILL RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

Sutton & Hollowbush
Makers of Hon Bons and Chocolates.

Also Delicious Ice Cream and Soda Water.

HARDY & PITCHER
THE LARGEST STOCK OF

T7T TTXTTHT

US FOR

vfu

nl

1

G

OFFICE

1001 0 Street.

r 1

IN THE CITY.
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LINCOLN, NEB.

Kufil(HlEjkVI Ahvm

Moving Household Goods and Pianos a Specialty
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